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EYNOPSIS OF 'REVIOUS CHAPTERR
TLord Gaston Verner is a handsome, but unscrupalous nember of society. He has

tired of his young and beautifol wile,

To rid himseifl of

her ie has contrived to throw

into her company Lord Wyvis, a man of his own unsornpulons set. Lady Verner discovers

his object and determines to aveld public scandel ut Any cost,

At a reception given by

Lady Baring, Laty Verner meet= Lord Wyvis and intimates her husband’s determination.
3 .

He promises to o AWay,

Verner watches the conple at their tete-a-tate and sees Lord

Wywis kiss Lady Verner's hand, He sots to quarreling wicth her, though-ha kuows the
hour of departure has long since passed, and he hns managed so the cnmxam' knew of her
¥

mwestting with Lord Wyvis, Lady Baring’s mind s poisoned against La

Yerner and sha

treats hor very coolly. On the way home Lord Verner stops at his club, and Lady Verner,
instead of going home, goes to Lady Carystort’s home and tolls her of her trouble, disclios-
fne that Lord Verner inssent a dinmond tigrm to n woman whose name she does not know,
She believes that ¢ is in order to marry this woman that Lowd Verner wishes to et rid
of her. Lady Verner then decides to leave her husband’s home during his temporary ab-
sence. Her iriends wistf to inve her with them, but she Insists on earning hor own livell-

hood.
known but presumably old wan.

CHAPTERE XIIL

I= ghe not passing fair?

He is however. Barely hall an hour has
elapsed hefore sbe hears steps in the hall
outside, quick steps, strong and determined
—mnot by any means the sieps of su old
man.

“After all it is not he,” savs she to her-
gelf, and tired, worn out from waiting snd
thinking, the tears rise to her eyes The
feet of old age go slowly! These feet seem
to feel the world as so elastic ball. XNo!
1t eannot be Mr Dmrton. How much
lopger must she eit here in durance vile,
boping against hope?

At this moment the door is flung open by
2 mysterious band, and & young man enters
the room,

“I'm awfully sorrv—"" begina he pleas-
antly, indiflerently, and then stops dead
short, Rhoda’s embsarrassment as she rises
en his entrance, which is worthy of com-
ment, sinks into insignificance beside his.

“To have kept you waitinz.” The com-
pleticn of his sentence is halt, and lame,
snd blind. Espeecislly blind! He seesno
langer snvthing, except the pale, frightened,
pertect face hefore him.

“]—" He pauses. *“I beg your pardon.
1 was told that—""

He breaks off again distractedly. RElll"
it ix an impoxsible situstion. Who is this
Jovely woman? And why has she come
here? Maoy lovely ludies nowadavs spend
their tyme going about soliciting alms for
the poor, It this Jovely lady had made no
i she had wot run through the usual
rued sentence at & hundred words
second. And hesides--Peter had dis-
tinctly said she had come to engage with
hiw ns housckeeper. Petec'sintellect must
be weakening.

“It I can be of any serviee to you—"" be-
gins he, simply because the silence is grow-
vful, not because he has anything to

the

“You ean,” says Rhoda faintly, very
faintiv. To her horror she feels the tears
risins to her eves again, snd knows that
only 8 very littie more will make her ery
outright

1 am glad of that,” says he, He isshill
fricht{ully embarrassed. Peter can’t be
but—if Peter is right—how should he
to encape such 8 lady as this as his
housekeeper?
ssks he,

“You can tell me when T shall see Mr,
Tiravion,” returns she, quickly, with the
guickness of despair.

“Mr. Drayton?” says he. Hemoves back
from her. =
here = a mictake somewhere,” says

soth the disappointment of not
lier future master and the meeting
thi= embarrussed young mwan have

wit
recdered lera very prev to her nerves
The pallor that grows nypon her face and

the tonch of sad crief that sceompanies it,
anlr add tothe benuty that she alresdy pos-
grsses—a benuty that requires mo addition.
re is o wiswake, 1 am sure,” savs she
#]—1 .want to see Mr Dray-

s
1

hurriedly.
ton!"

There is a pavse, durinz which the voung
man has decidedly the worst of it.© All up
hig inee a dark red color travels, and pres-
ently his eves fall. They leave”hers, and
sink o the earpet at herdfeet.  Plainly, for
some puAaccountable, unz:p]ainlbie caunse,
be is fecling ashumed of himsell.

“J adf Mr. Draston!” says he at last, in a
tone full of abasement.

“You!" eavs she. Involuntarily she
withdraws from him, and moves back a step
or 1wo,

Ihe man her employer!
old wornout explorer.  Oh, suntie should
Lave kuown belore she spoke! Why, now
tha: shie looks at him afresl:, he is the man
who crossed that green field leading to the
park as she drove down the avenue.

“You—are Mr ' She

This man the

Drayion—youl
reenllects hersel: all in a moment, and pulls
herself together by a great effort.  “'If you
are Mr. Dravion," savs she, “I have come
here to-day to—to say—that if,"” nervously,
“‘you think vou would like me, T should be
glad 1o be—your housskeeper!™

YAL say= Mr. Dmayton. It is the bold-
e&t of returns, bot just at that moment he

feels incapable of anything better.  Weli,
it would be hard not to like her! He re-
covers himself presemtls.

“I"m sure its very kind of you,” savs he,
stommering. “It's,” aoxiously, “Sit’s too

kind. And, if you reslly mean it,” witha
giance at her thal requires au answer.

“I mean it, indeed,”” says she, sadly.

‘Wwell, if vou do, I'll be immensely ob-
liged to vou if you will try and manage
matters for me; but—""

Iihoda with a terrible forebod-
.= that he means to decline her services,
ises her eyes to his

“Yon think I shall not bhe able toper-
form the duties required of me?” asks she,
& suspicion of agony in her soft voice.

“Oh, mo,' vehemently. “Not at all,
ot gt alll Tamonly sfraid you will hate
thie duties, There will be the looking atter
the servants, you Enow." vaguelv, *“snd
the sesing after everrthimy in  fact, and—
and 1)l that sort of thing, yon know.” His
tone is painfully spologetic

1 think T can manzge ail that," says
slie in n low tone. She speaks to him now
ax her emplover, not as the voung man
whom to ber horror she bad scen enter the
room o few minutes sgo. Her only thoaght
pow i=to iind 2 place—an honest plaes—
where =he can give good wark lor her wages
1 he no burden on her friends,
vswWell, if wvou ean,” says be, and then
Wis awiully _:oﬂd of your I shall be leav-
ine here to-morrow, and shan't be baek il
o Otk of Angust. 3T you thing —*
“Think?" sars she, hesitatinz, and look-
a1 him with all herheart t her eyes.

 ean it be troe, that be i really zo-
rmare her? And without a word as
~rences eves?”
von will like to see thic ™ gavs she,
holding out to him Lady Barker's letter to
Lady Caryslort, but be wave: it aside.

“I7 vou think yvou will eare 10 undertake
the—ihe Jutics sere,” #8¥8 hein s rather
¥ ameiaced fashion. “I'm sure  shall be
preatly obliged to vou."

i

Lo

“You mean,” savs o uses, a5 | ent. It is not that she has no t?lrii., but
tiourh the sveech hash ssible 1o | that sheshows it in other ways.” Here,
her. “You really m cill have | baving dried her eves, she vnlortunately |
me then?” She'b gh with- | talls azain upon the letter that has so up-
out tears, and n* I herself | set her. 3
fn“ on “& 1 4 your *Imagine his daring, his lalou%ee, i.n.

ousekee writing to me—to me, on such a subjeet,

“It you Wi he; and Muwu:mm-ga ]

i . '

“How ecan I help _vm.t'_"'J

On the recommendation of her aunt she seeks the post of housekeeper for an un.

then feeling that this is hardly the way to
employ a housekeeper, he bows to her, and
as a short cut out of the difficulty makes for
the door.

Half way there, however, he comes to a
standstand. Lady Barker must bave a most
remarkable body of domestics on hand to
distribute smong her friends] At all events
he should like to know his housekeeper's
name.

“How am I to adiress you?" asks he‘l
looking at Rhoda with s smile that woul
have been charming iff it had not been so
perplexed.

“Clarke, Mrx Clarke!" says she, almost
inaudibly. Brenda and she had *decided on
this name as a good ordinary all-round sort
of name the night before. A usual name—
nol one to eonjure with,

“Ah!" savs ilr. Drayton, He has taken
out & note book, and has written in it

“Christian name?" asks he.

Rhoda, not being accustomed to going
into service, is not aware that this question
is an unusual ene. Mr Drayton himself is
not aware of it s o magisirnte—and he
has of late been appointed 8 member of the
bench in his own county—he has heen ao-
costomed to ask all sorts of questious of all
sorts of people, so that no idea of imperti-
nex;ioe is in his mind as be puts this question
to her

“Rhoada,” says she involuntarily, and a
moment later could have bittew her tongue
out for having so far betrayed herself. If
—if it shonld become known, this name of
:er:, will it not be s clue for him to find

er?

*Thank you,” eays he, *T shall give di-
rections about your luncheon—you must be
tamished after your Jlong journey. Peter—
vou have met my old butler, I think?—will
make you ecomiorisble, and pray let him
know voar requirements from time to time.
He will be here, you see, and I shall not,”
with & courteous smile. “Goodby.” He
bows to her with & kindly grace, and disap-

pears.
lthoda's first thonght is one of d grati-
tude. She has been engaged, and he is

going away for fully three weeks; three
weeks in which to aceustom herself to her
strange duties—and he had asked no ques-
tions.

But—szood heavens, what & mistake there
had been! Auntie must have misunder-
stood, or else Lady Barker had been duller,
stupider than ususl.

And all her dreams of coddling and cos-
setting, and being really invalusble to an
old mun—where are such dreams now?
Gone, gone. Where is he, to whom she
had arranged within herself to read the
morning aud evening papers—the old per-
son of 70 to whom gruel and beef tea would
be “‘zratelul, invigorating and reireshing!"
Gone too!

This Mr. Drayton iz out of her reckoning
altogether, and vet, if he is satisfied with
ber, she should not be dissatisfied with
him. And he is poing away, too, for guite
a long time—n whole, swest long three
weeks, in which she can live and move and
have her being without disturbance of soy
kind. From this until the ninth of next
month she can roam freely here, through
the great gardens and flowery shrubberies
aud tinted woods, uuseen, unthought-of and
unknown.

CHAPTER XIV.
Who think too little, and who talk too much.

“Afterall T am dreadlully sorry I ever
gave my consent to that mad scheme" says
Lady Carvsfort, her tone distressed, her
whole air full of anxiety. As she,speaks
she looks up at Drenda Bowen, who is
standing beside ber, arranging some orchids
in a wedgewood bowl.

1t is a week later, and thersfore July is
more fully grown, and its still, languorous
hent is now almost unbearable.

“I could have carried her off with me
next week on a visit, for an indefinite time
—Gaston eertainly would have made no
ohjection, he is alwavs only too anxious to
get rid of her, poor darling.*

*“Well, he has got rid of her nox.™

“Exactly so; but in a fashion that leaves
it open 10 him to accuse her of all sorts of
thinzs. It was not well done of her to thus
expese her character to his malevolence,
especially 23 she hersell declared he was
bent ou fatally injuring her with society.”

“] don’t think she cargd sbout anything,
poor thing, except geiting finally away
trom him,’” says Brenda, in low voice

*Ah!'but she should have thought. Bee
now the position in which she standa, and I
hardly know what toda * I have pledged
my word to her to keep her secret. and yet
it I don't spenk—""

*(Oh, suntie! you casnnot break faith witn
Rhoda.”

*“Not even for her own good?"

*She would not regard it as for her own
good. "

“Bat my dearest girl, consider! These
abominable ealumnies mnst be pnt down—
thev mus: be killed at birth, or they will
lenve an indelible stain on her character.
Yon have read this detestalile letter of her
Lusband’s?""—taking up o leiter that lies
near ber, and dropping it again as if con-
tee: with it offends her—""vou hear what he
says—what he is assiduously spreading
from house to houss. [le means to get this
diveree if he can, by fair means or foul, and
he will stop at nothing that will help him
to it."

“He isa villain!” says the girl, almost
fiercely, her dark eyes glowing and the
color rising in u rich crimson flood to her
white brow, *'Ob! what a thing to calla
}x‘um!' Such as be shonld not be slloired 1o

ive.™

“One thing is eertain,” says Ladv Carrs-
fort, begzinuing to sob softiy behind her
handicerchief. “‘He is determined that she
My poor, poor girll”

“Do you know, auntie,” says Brenda,
quickly, “I would ratiier a thousand times
be misjudged by the world than live with
siich o mun as Gaston? 1 should have
done just what hoda has done. I should
have cuat myself off (rom him finally at
any eost. Ouly,” throwingz up her hend, I
shopld bha%e taken him into the divorce
court, and got rid of him anee for all.”

“Well, my dear, 1 think you would show
sense inso doing, but poor Rhoda is differ-

shan't live.

drops two or thres of her flowers. To see
suntie—auntie out of temper! Why, itisa
thing unheard “To accuse my desr girl
to me, of & thing so terrible. Really, my
desr, I leel T ought to do someth Ido
indeed. I should take some step.

wounld advise me to do, my dear?” '

“Nothing, auntie,” says Brenda fondly,
who indeed knows the little staying power
there is in Lady rt's ol cour-

“What could one do with a man like
him?"'

“:3till, eonsider—and to her own aunt
To acense her openly, in writing, of so vile
a orime!™ }

“It-was tertainly very unfortunate that
Lord Wyvis should have left England just
now,”” says Brenda, with a deepsigh. “Why
couldn't he have waited for another week
or two, like all the rest of the world?
Really,” with an impatient movement,
“meﬂ'm all alike. orry, thy child is

“Oh! no, my dear! Your poor uncle! He
was an angell” rays Lady Carysfort, who
bad, however, suffered many thiogs in her
time from that particular angel. “‘Bat Sir
Gaston!"”

“Hea s the other thing," says Brends,
with a faint smile, and a shrug of her
shoulder. *‘And a bad one at that.”

“Denrest ¢hild! You are too young to

sn:ak like that, We snould never be un-
jgoharitable, Brenda. But hnnmlg I don't
believe (hat'man will ever resch heaven.
To aocusen‘:g poor girl of running aws

ith Lord Wyvis! Was there evar su
widkedvess ?"' her voiee vibrated with
anger. “SBhe, who has behaved like & saint
sinee her mrriage! I'm sure I shouldn't
have been in the least surprised if she bhad
found eonsolation—hem !" conching ener-
fetiully. and growing warm—*‘consolation
n religion, Brenda, You understand me,
of course. Religion is the only true con-
solation.”

“I think Rhoda is very
Brends, who, providentially
derstood her.

says

B ot "o

whio 1s with indignation. That little
hot soul of hers, that clings to its friends
and would readily destroy its enemies, is
now at boiling point

“TWho can say?"’ says Verner airily.. Per-
baps nothing in him angers the w0
much as his buoyaney, his utter defiancs of
griel, or anger, or emotion of sny kind
‘"He does not ,”” thinks she to berself,
“Hedoes not care, thovgh poor sweet Rhoda
bas been ariven to fight the world alone,
single-handed, because of him.” It adds
fire to her wrath—this thought.

“At sll events,’” continuves he, as sirily
as ever, “‘permit me to say that I think
there is very little good in your—oousin, is
it not?"” 1

T wonder," says the girl, looking at him
with a pale face full contemptuous in-
dignation, “that you dare to to me of
my cousin.”’

“Xou wonder, and yet vou know noth-
ing!” He langhs® low. '“Why, that ex-
plains itself, of course. If you did know
anything,” with an insolent glance at her,
“‘vou would not wonder any longer why I
d.nd ” -

“I ghould always wouder at youas long
as I lived,” says she coldly.

“You evideutly regard me as one in a
thousand,” returns he, laughing still
hankful so to regard
you,” says she, calmly.

“What s hypocrite you srel” exclaims he,
suddenly. “You know everything, and yet
you pretend to know nothing.”

“Inow what?"

“Everything."

““T'here you are wrong."

“You do know,"” says he, rudely.

“I have already told you I do not.”

Her tone is dangerously quiet. She is
subduing hersell. Has she not promised
her auntie to be dignified?

“Then learn it now,” cries he, violently.
“Your eousin—""

“A moment!"” says she, putting up her
band, “Your wife!{\l YRR R

“For the time being,” savagely. “I shall

.

¥ I CAN BE OF ANY SERVICE TO YoU."

“iShe is, indeed! Oh! how much too good
for that wretched man. The sudacity of
him, to write to me such infamies, I assure
you, Brenda, I shall do something this
time. I shall demand his presence here. 1
shall face him, I shall ask him how he
dared thus to defame my sweet girl. You
shall see how brave I shall be. I can tell
vou,'* cries Lady Carysfort, rising, and in
her excitement looking ten years younger—
her lovely comnlexion a rose piok, her blue
eyes flashing, "“you will be surprised when
vou see me. But no, vou shall not see me.
1 shall receive him alone. I shall show
him I am not frightened. I shall in my
‘turn terrify him; I shall erush him with
my accusations, I—— Good heavens!
Brenda, what is that?"

The blue eves are flashing no longer, the
lovely complexion is quite pale, she almost
clings to Brenda as a resounding knock
thunders throogh the ball and into the
swall morning room where they are sitting.

"]t is Sir Gaston’s knock,” savs Brenda,
paling in turn.

“It is, dearest; I'd know 1t nmong & hun-
dred.  Brenda,” trembling, “he is a very
violent person. I think if you were to run
out and tell Smithers I'm not at home it
would—""

““And yet,” says the girl anxiously, “per-
haps it would be unwise just now for none
of us to see him.' He might make mischief
even ont of that.”

“Oh! Brenda, I couldn’t,” said Lady
Carysiort desperately, *I-—"

“Well, T will,"” says Brenda.

“You, darling? But— If you really
think some one should ses him, Brenda,
E»ulmm I had better stay. But I assure you,

feel quite faint.""

“I don't,"” says Brenda. “There, go away
suntie, darling, and lei me make pn excuse
for you, Ot course, he won't stay when he
finds hie can’t see you, and 1 can say with
truth you are not well."

Inde€d, poor Lad{ Carysfort, in spite of
ber late warlike attitudg, looks now on the
\':rg'e of a bad illness. She is as white as a
sheet.

“And, Breada, darling, don’t ask him to
sit down. Don't shake hands with him if
wvou can help it. Be dignified with him,
darling. Now promise me that whatever
lnprens you will be dignifisd.””

“I promise,”” says Brends, who is moved
between fright and laughter,

“And—— Ob! good gracio here he
comer!" says Lady Carystort, hearing a
footstep outside, and catching up her gown
she rons to the upper door, and on her own
part makes ao exit that isanything but dig-
nified.

CHAPTER XV.
His studie was but litel on the Bible,

“Good morning!" says Sir Gaston, enter-
ing the room with quite a suvave smile. He
would bave held out his hand, but he is
wise enough to know by Brenda’s eold bow
that it will be safer to speak than to act
*Lady Carysfort is at howme, I am glad to.
hear, a3 I have much to say to her.”

“She is at home, certainly, buot very un-
well, very upset, by—soms letter she re-
ceived.” .

**Ah! No wonder!” says Verner, draw-
10g up his magnificent figure and frowning
appreciatively.  “One’s own niece, you
koow. "

“Really, T don’t,” says DMiss Bowen,
slowly.

“*No? You have heard nothing, then?
Lady Carysiort has not coufided in you?"
Sir Gastou’s smile at this moment wakes a
little demwon in Brenda's breast.

“IL have heard o great deal to your dis-
credit,” said she bluntly. *“Asto Lady
Carysiort’s own niece—well, I am one of
her nieces, and your wife is tne other, and
I can assure you she is not in the least
unenasy about either of ns!””

“As to you, my dear Brends, I know
nothing,"” says Sir Gaston, shrugging his
shonlders, yei giving the girl at the same
time & glance of Keen appreciution. Brenda,
when righteously aroused, isalways ut her
best. Just now she is looking piquante
enough to altract the attention of any man.
| “‘But my wile is another mmiter. Even
i rotst tlow Lhus it 1 vory good of me o

t d of me to
wtill call her my wite, > E
5 “Is thepe sy good in you?”' asks Brends,
- b

shortly get rid of her.”

“And why—why should you be glad of
that?” says the girl. *Is it becanse she is
too good for you? That she shames you?
Yes, yes, I have been told that you are a
eruel husband—a wicked one—and I ean
well believe it,. How can you—a hateful
man like you—say cne word to the dispar-
agement of a gentle, loving thing like
Rhoda?"”

“You shall smart for this,”" eries he, mak-
ing & step toward her. His tone is violent,
but his eves belie his tone. They are fast-
ened on this pretty ereature=this tiny
thing who isdefying him.

“Do not come any mearer to me,”" says
Miss Bowen ealmly and withauthority, but
without a suspicion of fear. She makes a
little imperious gesture, and almost to his
own surprise he stands quite still.  “Yon
were able to frighten poor Rhoda,” says
she. “But you will bpever succeed in
frightening me.”

“What do you know about Rhoda?”
asks he.

““A good deal.”

“Then perhaps you can tell me where
Lord Wyvis is at present.”

“Certainly, I cannot. There in little
sense, Sir Gaston, in your staying here to
insult vour wife to me.""

“Do you mean to tell me that yvon believe
she is not with him?"

“I can tell you more than that. T ean
tell you, that ycu,"™ contemptuously, ‘‘do
not believe it, either.”

Verner reddens,

“You bave made up vour story,” says
she, *‘and I have no doubt yon will make
the most of it. But you know as well as I
do that RRhoda is one of the best women on
earth. Auntie called her a saint, and I
think she must be one to have lived with
ﬁou‘ 50 long—without eommitting a mur-

er!"

8ir Gaston, having stared at her for a
moment, bursts into a loud laugh. There
is admiration in it. This ridicalous lttle
irl who is scolding lnm with ail her mighs,
ow pretty ehe is in ber scorn and anger!
No sense of shame troubles him.

“Perhaps vou can tell me where your
precious cousin is, if not with Wyvis,"
says he, tnuntingly.

“Even it I did know," says she, parrving
the question, ‘I shouldn’t tell youl” Her
.eves are flashing, she has tilted her charm.
ing cuin, wrath and defiance declare them-
selves in every feature

“By Jove!" cries Sir Gaston, enthusins-
tieally, “‘vou are one of the prettiest girls I
kngw!"”

Miss Bowen's color fades; she grows pale.
Taking up, with deliberation, the few
flowers still left upou the table, she makes
a step forward.

*And you,” says she, looking him slowly
up and down; ‘‘you are quite the most
yvulgar man I know.” ‘

Gaston

With a smothered curse Sir
reaches her side,

“You shall pay for your insolence,” says
l-he between his teeth, Throwing an a
round her, he stoops his handsome ue.r?;

ers.

Brenda stands quite still, but, raising her
‘right arm, suddenly, unexpectedly, rives
him a very smart slap aeross his face. Part-
ly pain, partly surprise loogens his arm. In
another second he finds himselt alone in the

reon.
-

* - - -
Brends, running quickly up stairs and
straight to Lady C:llryurnn'a boudoir, feels
her heart sinking within her. Alas! tor her
“dignity!"”" What had she done? Boxed his
ears! Ob, how hatetully it sounds! Auntie
will be shocked—horrified! . \
Bursiing into suntie’s room, she finda
there not only Lady Carystort but|Tom
and Gerald Keorick, who have only Jjuwy ar-
R detog 4o Tk b o
“Why, we were going ook for you,"
ery they in » bresth, and then in u’b&l:ar
“Good heavens! what's the matter

with you?” g
"0&! that odious, edious man,” eries Miss
Bowen, giving dignity a wide room, “und
now stamping her little foot turiously fipon

the ground. "‘Talk of dignity, annt b
mﬁ :l dignified with a—a wrete} ﬁk:
Gaston?"” 3 |

“But, m ﬂu‘l:l:'l, what has hapy o
| ean de oologas and fans. “Brs doirn, dear-

. Tam.

L T T e
too dfu t
“He wan L‘meh more dreadful about mel”

t?” Brends, still trembling with indigna-
0n. '

: 1\

“About youl" exclarms Gerald.

“‘Brends, what do you mean?'"’ says Lady
Carysfart, stopping short with thres bottles
and two fans in her bands. **Surely he did
not dare—"" .

“Oh! he dared too much,” eries  the girl
passidnately. -~ “He ‘dared to—to0 try to
touch me!" She stamps her foot again.

A nate exclamation from Gerald is
followed by almost ms vigorous a one from
Gerald, even in the midst of his
agitation, hears it and looks at his brother.
1t is a-short glance but eloquent. Then he
looks back at Brenda.

“"He—that scoundrel,”” says he, as if
choking, *‘he—touched you?""

“Oh! no, no, no!"” says she vehemently,
putting up her hands as if to ward off such
a terrible idea.

“You withered him with & glance,” ories
Lady Carysfort. *You defeated him by a
word. Icanses you, Brends Su h dig-
nity, such grace. You are indeed my own
niece. He shrank from you, the coward!
You reduced him to ashes—as it were—by
a curl of the lips. Would I had been there
to lfe it

“It wasn't quite that, aumtie,” falter-
ingly.

-*It was, my dearest, but brave hearts are
always modest! Tom—Gerald, Can younot
imagine the scene? That big bad man,
cowed by one imperious word from your
sweet consin. "’

“Oh, auntie, it wasn't & word!'" says
Brendn, now in deep distress.

. *No, darling, then—then what—?"
h."ll&‘—it was as good & slsp as I could give

im?!"

“\Well, dearest, a slap given judiciously
hurts the spirit very much,” |

‘‘Ob! But it was his face I hurt," savs
Brenda, covering her eyes with both her
hands,

‘“My dear—you mean—"'

“That I boxed his ears!” says Brenda
faintly, -

There is a dead milence, broken by Tom
Kenrick, who gives way to violeat mirth.

“Well done, vourself! you little Ama-
zon !" says be, “Though in truth you have
disappointed me; I had hoped for the poker,
‘W hat could those little hands of yours de?"

“Ah! too much?" says she, speaking
still from behind them. Now, however,
she peeps through her finger, first at Tom
and then at Gerald.

“The man’s a fiend !'* says Lady Carysfort
solemuoly,

“He's more than that. He’s a scoun-
drel ! says Gerald passionately.

“Not muech to choose between them,”
says Tom. *“*Where is he, however? This
fiendish scoundrel. Did
Drenda?—is he weltering in his blood on
auntie’s best enrpet?”’ 2

““He has gone, of course,”” said Drenda.

“May I ask what incited bim to his
crime?"" )

“Well, I—I told him he was the most
vulgar man I ever met!"" says Brenda, hang-
ing her pretty head.

. Tom Kenrick laughs again. *Fancy his
caring about that!" says he.
[ 70 be continued nezt Sunday. ]

Copyright, 1892, by the author.

GRAFIING RABBIT BONE

How Surgeons Plece Outthe Homan Arm
in Bad Cases of Fracture,

A lumberman named Smith has just re-
covered in San Francisco from a remarkable
gurgical operation. His arm was broken
and when - partly knit broken again. The
parts would not umite and a section of rab-
bit bone was successiully used to make the
arm perfect again,” The prgeessis as fol-
lows: The rabbit is thoroughly treated so
as to kill all the perms. Then it is killed
by @& blow on the neck, and the surgeon
lays bare with a scalpel the long bone of
the hind ieg. The boneis cot from its

Jlnce with pliers and thrown into a vessel

ull of the corrosive sublimate, and
all is then ready for the actual grafting.
The patient is given ether until unoonscious,
and in such n case as that of Smith the arm
is freely incised over the apot at which the
break cocurred. When the bone is fully
exposed the ends of the flagments are well
seraped, or if necessary bits are cut away so
that the ends shall present clean, new sur-
faces. When the seraping is finished the
wound is thoroughly washed with an anti-
septic solution, the washing extending to
every part and being continued until it is
¢ertain that no particle of unsound
flesh or bone remains. Then the rabbit
bone is quickly ponnded up in a mor

The Grafted Arm.

tar into iragments, which are thoroughly
washed with the mercurial solution, and
with the fragments of rabbit bone the space
between the ends of the broken bone in the
arm of the patient ispacked. A final douche
of antiseptic flnid is given and the wound
is closed and left under light dressings, the
arm bcin% fastened to a splint. The letter
A in the illustration indicates the location
of the graft.
Ir all goeuEwell there is little or no in-
flammation. Evidences of healing are at
once shown. The rabbit bone is partly ab-
sorhed and from the human bone are
thrown out processes which enter into the
bone material stolen from the rabbit. Blood
yessels are formed in the new material, and
in time a new and sound bone replaces that

| which was fractured and the man is restored

to health and ability to make a living by
manual labor. i

Baskets Instead of

At Phyong Yang, a large and historieal
town near the west coast of Corea, Mr.
Charles, of the British Consulate at Seonl, re-
cords that the hats worn by the poor women
are baskets three and a halffeat long, two and
a half feet wide,and two and a balf feet deep,
which concenl their faces as cflectually as
the white cloak worn by women of a better
class over their heads.

WHAY IS CATAREH?

The Opinlon of an Emjinent Medlical An-
thority.

Catarrh is the canse of more diseases than
all other causes combined. There are very
few diseases to which human flesh is sub-
jeet that can not be traced directly to
catarrh. Not only is eatarrh uuplbl’s of
producing a great variety of diseases, but it
also at sany organ or part of the body.
It eauses in the ears deafness, in the eyves
blindness, in the head and throat dise s
and offensive odors, in the bronchial tu
and larFox eough and hosrseness, in the
lung‘:.mnmm on, in the stomach dyspep-
sin, in the ki ne{; Bright's disease, in the
pelvic organs a host of derangemenis too
numerous for mention. Pe-ru-na  cures
eatarrh and all catarrhal diseases wherever
located. Pe-ru-na is & systemic remedy,
and hence cures catarrhi of internal organs,
as no loeal application to the affecred organ
is necessary. Send for a free copy of the
Family Physician No. 2. Address the Pe-
‘ru-us Drog Manutacturing Company, Co-

ou floor him,

NOTES, AND QUERIES.

Answers to the Questions Put by
Curious Dispateh Readers.

THE FAMOUS FIFTH OF NOVEMBER,

How to Discover Whether Ancestors Wers
in the Eevolation

A VERY REMAREABLE CITY IN KORWAY

Why shonld one "remember the 5th of
November,” ns a friend sang the other day—
somethi about "“*Remember, rsmember,
the fifth of November?™ Dra,

Your friend sang the beginning of an old

not know, the whole of which, however, is
as follows:

Remsmbhsr, remembaer,
The fifth of November,
Gunpowder treason and plot;
1 mee no reason
wni gunpowder treason.
ever be forgot.

November 5, 1605, was the day on which
the English Parliament was to meet at the
Parliament House in Loadon. Oa the
night of November 4, or early in the morn-
ing of the 5th, the discovery was made of
famous “‘gunpowder plot,” the object of
which was to blow up Parliament, King,
Lords and Commons, and thos remedy with
sharp correction & terrible disease of the
body politie. There was no suspicion of
personal revenge connected with the plot.
Some Roman Catholic gentleman, angered
that their efforts to obtain the English
throne for the Scoteh King had obtained as
reward only the re-enactment of Elizabeth’s
laws against them snd their co-religionists,
determined to remove James in such a way,
as to strike terror among those opposed to
the Roman Catholies, Robert Catesby was
the leader of the conspiracy; he bad
suffered wmuch under Elizabeth for
his religion's eake, and was wholly dis-
affected to James. Ohers were Catesby's
cousins, Thomas Winter, Thomas Percy,
John Wright, Garnet, the superior of the
Jesuits in England, Robert Winter, Chris-
topher Wright, Sir = William Stanley,
Francis Tresham, Rokewood, Keyes and
Sir Everard Digby. Catesby laid the plan
before Thomas Winter early in 1604; in
Mgy, despairing of help from Spainin
securing the repeal of the penal laws
azainst Roman Catholies, the conspirators
began to work, They hired Vinegar House,
s building adjeining the Parliament House,
snd put Guy Fawkes, s Yorkshireman, in
charge of the place, and of the tunnel and
mine. All was preparad in Bay 1605
The intention was to kiil James and Henry,
the Prinece of Wales; to seize Prince Charles
and the Princess Elizabeth and raise jhe
Roman Catholic gentry; and with the new
king (Charles wounld suceeed to the throne
on the death of his father and brother) in
the bands of the Roman Catholies, to
compel the repeal of the obnoxious laws
Ten days before the muting of Parliament,
Lord Monteagle, a friend of several of the
conspirators, was warned not to attend the
opening; he showed the letter to Salisbury,
Secretary of State to the King, who showed
it to Janmes; and every precaution was
taéken. Winter was warned that all was
discovered and the uthers were advised to
fly; bot all waited. On November 4, the
Lord Chamberlain discovered Fawkes ina
vault of the Parlinmeut House, where a
great quantity of fuel was stored; he be-
came suspicions, and ordered Sir Thomas
Knevet to make a stricter search; Sir Thomas
did so, and found 36 barrels of gunpowder
under the fuel. Fawkes was arrested, and
under torture, confessed. On January 30,
16046, tour of the conspirators were drawn,
hanged and quartered; aud on Jannary 31,
Winter, Rokewood, Keyes and Fawkes
were executed, The others were executed
a3 they were eaptured, some of them having
been killed when Catesby’s house was as-
tacked. The rlot had evil effects for the
Roman Catholies, for the laws against them
were made mneh strictor. November 5 was
ordered to be kept as a day of thanksgivin
for ever; but in 1838 the set was repeale
and the form of than ving services was
removed from the English prayer book. It
was customary in Englund on November &
for children to make an effigy of Guy
Fawkes, to earry it aboiit the streets in &
chair, singing the song about which “De-
cember'’ asked, and fnally to burn it on &
bonfire. It is said that the whole “plot”
was devised by Cecil, Earl of Salisbury, to
give him an excuse to proceed against the
Roman Catholles; but the statement is not
so well evidenced as that given above.

Bhow how it was impossible for the dark-
nese that occurred as the time of Christ's
cruciflxion to have been due toan eclipse of
the sun, Haurros.

Weean't. Josephus, who eared nothing
about Christ, and so cannot be accused of
trying to belittle the crueifixion, makes
note of a general eclipse of the sun in the
enr and at the time of the erncifixion. Al
commentators, however, do not accept
Josephus’ record, and say that as the Pass-
over was timed by the full moon, Josephus®
eclipse could not have occurred on the day
of the erucifixion. Those who. accept
Josephus’ testimony say that the Hebrew
calendar was so far wrong that though the
Passover shonld have besu at the time of
the fulli moon, it actually came at the time
of the new moon. Some commentators
aseriba the darkness to the exhalations
often noticed as preceding an earthquake.
The question is not seitled yet.

.

My ancestors on my wmother's side for
three generations have lived in this conntry,
and' I think some of them served In the
Revolution, Can you teli we how I muy find
out definitely? 1376

Almost all, if not all, of the 13 original
States. have caused records to be made of
the revolutionary soldiers New Jersey
has the best record, we believe, and Penn-
sylvania comes second, with a very com-
plete list of her soldiers. Write to the
Adjatant General of the State wherein
your ancestors lived inm 1776-83. He will
undoubtedly be able to give vou some ae-
ecount of them if they did serve as soldiers
in the War of Independence.

In wbat Enropean city can one see the
sun at miunrg}u during the summer, and
why 1s it so? w.

In Hammerfest in Norway, the most
northerly town of Europe. It isatown of
about 3,000 inhabitants, the prineipal busi-
ness of which has to do with the fisheries
In the summer, though the earth is more
distant from the sun than in winter, its axis

ints almost directiy at the sun, so that
he morth polar regions are directly under
its rays, and for two months are uot cut off
from ft ‘:y the horizon.

Why did Prestdent Arthur take the oath
of officent his home, and sgain i Wushing-
ton? W. M. B.

He took it first as soon as h e had heard of
the death of President Garfield; there was
no legal necessity for his takiug it asecond
time, but it has always been the custom for
the Chief Justioe of the United States to
administer the oath, so that Mr. Arthur
merely tollowed precedent in taking the
oath, more rnm.xf,- than at his home, be-
fore Chief Justice Waite in the Capitol at
Washington.

What is the speed of electricity? S
Eleetricity, whers unretarded by atmos-

288,000 nriles a-second. Along a hire it is, |
of course, vastly slower; n perceptible
period of time is occupied by the electrie
current in sending telegrams over lon;|
distancer. }
]

A man born in this conntry of unnatural- |

bus, O . parents becomes of age: can he vote,
¥ 9 'lt;l paren u‘mur baving buﬂmw A.M'B..MJ 14
5 (%

English song, the origin of which wede |.

pheric influences, travels at the rate of | toy
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Earmh. and consider himself an alien; or
e may oonsider himsell asa citizen, as-
saming the nationality of his birthplace. I
he choose the second alternative he may
vote without taking® out naturalization
papers, because he is s citizen by birth,

Why cannot residents of the Distriet of
Columbia vote in 'residental elrcsions? Do
they vote on municipal matters? AK

The District of Columbia is lika the other
Territories, in that its inhabitants have no
vote in Presidental elections; and, further,
its inhabitants have no vote io any matters
whatever. They are governed by Congress,
the direct rulers being thres commissioners
appointed by the President and Senate—
two civilians aud one army officer of the
Engineer Department. :

What will presarve forest leaves In their
natural color? MiLramn,

Varnish. Get white varnish and apply it
in & thin coat over each leaf; then let the
leaf dry thoroughly. When/dry, the leaves
should be kept in a place where the sun
will not shine upon them and where as
little air as possible will reach them; under
these circumstances they will retain much
of their color for years.

What is the latl f Chicazo, and

that of Phlhlielpplrlg.nby l:tl':“n :cr?lm of 1:!?!!
_ARTHUR.

There was no census of 1892, the last cen-
sus was taken in 1800, By that Chicago
held the second placs among the larze
cities of this eonntry, with a populstion of
1,099,964; and Philadelphia went down to
third place, with 1,045,964 persons within
her gates. * '

Where was Mr. Andrew Carnegie born?
CHicAGO,
Mr. Carnegie was born in Dunfermline,
Scotland, 57 vears ago this month, and came
to this country when 10 years old,

A PRODIGY FROM RUSSIA.

This One Though Only Twelve Years Old
Plays the Violln for Royalty,
Chieago Herald. ] i
A new star has appeared on the musical
firmament. A boy,Kostja Dumtscheff, not
veot 12 years old, has been *‘discoversi’ in
Raussia. It was through Rubinstein that
Kostja Dunitscheff was brought into promi-
nence. He has chosen the violin for his in-
strument and bas given several concerts in
St. Petersburg, where he was honored by
being ordered to appear before the Czar at
the Imperial Court. The Emperor, as well
a8 all others present, was delightad with the
boy’s performance, which is characterized
hg‘nl wonderiul execution and splendid
abandon, totally different from the precise
and painfully correct exhibitions generally
given by the majority of these “wonderful"
child performers. Young Dumtscheff is a
very handsome, heslthy-looking Iad. He
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?;ernitud to travel for several
As

will not

years,but Was been placed under the very best

prefer to follow the nationality of his | teachers that he might get a thorough musie

. cal education. He can, safely be ran
with the most noted of musical prodigies, if
not the most talented of them all.

Mexran exhanstion or brain fatigus
Prompily cured by Bromo-Seltzer—1de.
- —

Bile,
the Liver,
Cure Sick-Headache,

Of all dru
New York Depot, 36% Canal St.

WEAK MEN, vyour ATTENTION
18 CALLED TOTHE

TRACEVASE TRACEWARE  CUEAT ENGLISH REMEDY,

2 ﬁﬁray’sSpeciﬁc Medicina
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CURE
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When Baby was sick, we geve her Castoria.
When, she was a Child, she cried for Castoria
Wherk she became Miss, she ciung to Castoria.
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DR. SANDEN'S

ELECTRIC BELT

With Electro-Magnetic Suspensory
L
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